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Summary: Following the destruction of Doomsday, Snively calls for 
assistance from six other Overlanders that defected aside from him 
and his Uncle. These Overlanders are Hugo Brass and Paladin 
Team . 


Duty or Death 
Duty or Death 

Author's Note: Before I begin the story, I've got a question for you. 
Do you remember Hugo Brass and Paladin Team? Well, this is a fanfic 
about them on the Mobius from season three of Sonic Satam and how 
they try to survive working for Snively in Robotropolis . They will 
look how they did before they were legionized only with more military 
style, they will still have the same uniforms before being captured 
only they will have some equipment similar to that seen in COD Black 
Ops 2. Enjoy! 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Chapter 1: Sabotage and Reinforcement s<p> 

Deep within the polluted metal city of Robotropolis, there was a 
bunch of activity. And this was because a munitions factory had just 
been destroyed by the Freedom Fighters. Right now a patrol of 
SwatBots were currently in pursuit of Sonic The Hedgehog and Princess 
Sally Acorn, the ones responsible for the sabotage. Sonic was running 
at top speed to try and lose the hovercrafts while not dropping 
Sally, since he had to carry her in his arms, at the same time. 

They had just turned into an alleyway that was near a pile of scrap, 
thus breaking line of sight. "I think we lost them Sal!" Said the 
blue hero. The red haired chipmunk spoke to Sonic saying, "Let's not 
jinx ourselves Sonic. And would you watch were you're going!" Sonic 
noticed that she was getting worried from him running among the scrap 



piles while trying to avoid crashing. 


Sonic skidded to a stop as he and Sally managed to reach the 
rendezvous point which was, ironically, in the junkyard of scrap that 
they were running through. Then once they were sure it was clear, 
they signaled for their friends to come from their hiding place. 

All of a sudden three people Sonic recognised came out. They were 
Rotor Walrus, Bunny Rabbot, and Dulcy. 

As they were talking they failed to notice a stealth equipped 
surveillance orb floating among the junk piles. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><em>Meanwhile in the northern f rent ier . . . <em> 

Hugo Brass was not a good man. During the Great War he along with 
Paladin Team, an Overlander Black Ops Unit, managed to defect to the 
Kingdom of Acorn with help from the exiled Julian Kintobor. Being a 
military genius during the war General Brass felt that the SwatBots 
were ineffective in combat against the enemy they had betrayed, 
especially during covert operations. Which is why he relied on 
Paladin Team to do things that machines couldn't. 

When Robotnik took over during the coup. Brass and the Paladins felt 
it was best to collaborate if they didn't want to face being 
robot iscised . And so with the Doomsday Project being destroyed and 
Robotnik assumed to have died, these "Exiled Commandos" decided to 
switch their loyalty to Snively. Although they also knew of Naugus, 
they trusted Snively more than the obnoxious wizard. 

Right now Hugo Brass was in the Command Center of the compound that 
was provided to him and Paladin Team for use during operations 
against the Northern Freedom Fighters. It was heavily guarded by 
fifty SwatBots and twenty Hovercrafts as well as six StealthBots. 

Even though Robotnik had visited only once before to supervise and 
coordinate the battle against the uprising from the Freedom Fighters, 
General Brass wondered if what they did was worth it. He knew not to 
question Snively 's authority. He also knew that even though Snively 
was not entirely as reckless as Robotnik, he wasn't exactly a 
military genius like his uncle and Brass were. 

Then the communicat ion system for the compound sounded and the screen 
activated to show none other than the sinister midget himself. 

Snively spoke in his usually nasal voice which had as much venom as a 
rattlesnake. "General Brass, I apologize for the sudden call so I'll 
skip to the point. Those Freedom Fighters have sabotaged another one 
of my munitions factories! I want you and Paladin Team to come to 
Robotropolis immediately and help me fight them!" All Hugo said was, 
"Understood sir!" "Good! Now I suggest that you hurry unless you want 
to be robot iscised . Unlike my worthless uncle, I'm not exactly one to 
just torment those who disappoint me including my allies. So, get 
yourself and the Paladins ready and come to my city immediately!" 
After Snively said that the transmission was shut off. 

Hugo Brass stood and walked over to a computer terminal and pressed a 
few buttons on the keyboard. Suddenly the face of another Overlander 
with blue eyes and reddish brown hair appeared on screen. "General 
Brass, sir!" Said the man who also did a salute to his superior. 



Brass was impressed that even though he and his troops had known each 
other even before they defected to the Mobians the Paladins still 
treated him like an officer rather than a friend. In fact, they knew 
each other to the point of being not just comrades but family. 

"At ease Lieutenant Dutch, we've known each other long enough to know 
that you and I don't have to use the pleasantries at all times." This 
caused Dutch to relax a bit since he knew that Brass may have been 
serious in a combat zone but socially he was good company. "Anyway," 
Brass continued "I was just contacted by Snively, he obviously wasn't 
in a good mood but as far as I know he wants us to head to 
Robotropolis as soon as possible. How long can you and Paladin Team 
get your gear packed and be ready for travel?" All Dutch said was, "I 
can tell the others to pack up now. We'll be ready for departure when 
you give me the word." "Good, I'll be waiting at the shuttle. See you 
there . " 

And without another word, he turned off the communicat ion between him 
and Dutch and began to make his way to his personal quarters in an 
effort to pack up his belongings as well as the equipment he had. 

To Be Continued? 


End 
f lie . 



